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School 

Good-morning! 

’ 

I  am  Clara. 

I  am  six  years  old. 
I  go  to  school. 
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Good-morning! 

I  am  Harold. 

I  am  six  years  old. 
I  go  to  school. 


(2) 
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Good-morning! 

I  am  Rosa  Lee. 

I  am  six  years  old. 
I  go  to  school. 

I  am  little. 
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Can  you  find  Harold? 
Can  you  find  Clara? 

Can  you  find  Rosa  Lee? 
Rosa  Lee  is  little. 


(4) 


Good-morning! 

I  am  Anna  Bell. 

I  go  to  school. 

I  am  little. 

I  am  five  years  old. 


(5) 


Harold  has  a  book. 

Clara  has  a  book. 

Anna  Bell  has  a  book. 

Can  you  find  a  little  book? 
Can  you  find  Harold? 

Can  you  find  Clara? 

Can  you  find  Anna  Bell? 


Harold  has  two  pencils. 

•f 1 

Find  Harold. 

Clara  has  a  pencil. 

Find  Clara. 

Find  a  book  and  two  pencils. 
Can  you  find  a  little  pencil? 
Can  you  find  a  little  book? 
Has  Clara  a  book? 
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Clara  has  a  paper. 
Harold  has  a  paper. 

Find  Harold’s  paper. 

Find  Harold’s  pencil. 
Harold  has  one  pencil. 
Rosa  Lee  has  one  pencil. 


We  have  chairs. 

We  have  little  chairs. 

Can  you  find  two  chairs? 

Can  you  find  two  little  chairs? 

Clara  and  Anna  Bell 
have  little  chairs. 

Harold  and  Rosa  Lee 
have  little  chairs. 
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We  have  a  big  table. 

We  have  a  little  table. 

Can  you  find  a  big  table? 
Can  you  find  a  little  table? 

Draw  a  big  table. 

Draw  a  little  table. 

Draw  two  chairs. 


We  have  clocks  at  school. 
Find  Harold’s  clock. 

Find  a  little  clock. 

Draw  one  little  clock. 

Draw  a  big  clock. 

Clara  has  a  big  clock. 

Clara  can  draw  a  clock. 
Harold  can  draw  a  clock. 
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We  have  scissors. 

Anna  Bell  has  scissors. 

Harold  has  scissors. 

Clara  has  scissors. 

Can  you  find  Harold’s  scissors? 
Can  you  find  Clara’s  scissors? 
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What  We  Do  at  School 

We  sing  at  school. 

Harold  can  sing. 

Clara  can  sing. 

Anna  Bell  can  sing. 

Rosa  Lee  can  sing. 

Can  you  sing? 

What  can  you  sing? 


root 


We  read  at  school. 
We  read  books. 


Anna  Bell  said, 

“I  can  read.” 

Harold  said, 

“I  can  read  books.” 

Clara  said, 

“I  can  read  little  books.” 


We  write  at  school. 

We  write  on  our  papers. 

Harold  said, 

“Can  you  write?” 

Clara  said, 

“I  can  write.” 

Rosa  Lee  and  Anna  Bell  said, 
“We  can  write  on  our  papers.” 
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We  play  at  school. 

We  like  to  play. 

Anna  Bell  can  play. 
Harold  can  play. 

Clara  can  play. 

Can  you  play? 

What  can  you  play? 
Play  you  have  a  pencil. 
Write  to  Rosa  Lee. 
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We  draw  pictures  at  school. 
Harold  can  draw  a  table. 
Clara  can  draw  a  chair. 

Anna  Bell  can  draw  a  clock. 

What  can  you  draw? 

Find  pencils  and  paper. 

Draw  what  Clara  can  draw. 
Draw  what  Harold  can  draw. 
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We  cut  pictures  at  school. 
Harold  can  cut  pictures. 

Anna  Bell  can  cut  pictures. 
Clara  can  cut  pictures. 

Harold  said, 

“Can  you  cut  a  table? 

Can  you  cut  a  chair?” 


Clara  said, 

“I  can  draw  a  chair. 
I  can  cut  a  chair.” 


We  have  a  flower  at  school. 
We  like  the  flower. 

Clara  can  draw  a  flower. 

Harold  can  cut  a  flower. 

Can  you  cut  a  flower? 

Can  you  draw  a  flower? 

Can  you  draw  a  pretty  flower? 

Can  you  find  our  pretty  flower? 
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Fun  at  School 
Anna  Bell  said, 

“We  like  school. 

We  like  to  read. 

We  like  to  write. 

We  like  to  draw. 

We  make  pretty  pictures. 
We  like  to  sing. 

We  like  to  sing  for  you.” 


Rosa  Lee  said, 

“We  like  to  play. 

We  have  fun  at  school.” 


Anna  Bell  said, 

“One,  two, 

I  see  you!” 

Clara  said, 

“One,  two,  three, 

Can  you  see  me?” 

Anna  Bell  and  Clara 
have  fun  at  school. 
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Rosa  Lee  said, 
“One,  two,  three, 
See  me!  See  me!” 


Harold  said, 

“One,  two,  three,  four, 

I  can  sweep  the  floor!” 

Can  you  see  Rosa  Lee? 

(22) 


DO  THIS 


1.  Find  a  book. 

2.  Find  a  tablet. 

3.  Find  a  chair. 

4.  Find  a  pencil. 

5.  Find  a  picture. 

6.  Find  a  table. 

7.  Find  a  clock. 

8.  Read  a  book. 

9.  Write  on  a  tablet. 

10.  Sit  on  a  chair. 

11.  Write  with  a  pencil. 

12.  Cut  a  flower  with  scissors. 

13.  Make  a  pretty  picture. 

14.  Draw  three  big  clocks. 
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We  Count 

Harold  said  to  Clara, 

“Can  you  count?” 

Clara  said  to  Harold, 

“I  can  count. 

May  I  count  for  you? 

I  will  count  one  chair. 

I  will  count  two  chairs. 

I  will  count  three  chairs. 

I  will  count  four  chairs. 

I  like  to  count.” 

Harold  said, 

“You  may  count  for  me. 

You  may  count  our  chairs.” 
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Harold  said, 

“Here  are  four  chairs. 

Here  are  two  pencils. 

Here  are  seven  books. 

Will  you  count  the  books?” 

Clara  said, 

“I  see  one  chair. 


One,  two,  three,  four  books. 
Can  you  find  seven  books? 
Can  you  find  four  chairs? 
Can  you  find  two  pencils?” 
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TRY  THIS 

1.  Count  two  books. 

2.  Count  three  chairs. 

3.  Count  four  pictures. 

4.  Count  five  pencils. 

5.  Count  seven  chairs. 

6.  Draw  one  flower. 

7.  Draw  five  chairs. 

8.  Draw  three  clocks. 

9.  Draw  four  pencils. 

10.  Draw  two  tables. 

11.  Draw  six  books. 
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WE  CAN  DO  THIS 
Harold  can  draw  two  clocks. 
Clara  can  draw  one  clock. 

Harold  and  Clara  can  draw 
. . .  clocks. 

Rosa  Lee  can  draw  three  books. 
Harold  can  draw  two  books. 

Rosa  Lee  and  Harold  can  draw 
. . books. 

Clara  can  cut  one  flower. 

Rosa  Lee  can  cut  four  flowers. 
Clara  and  Rosa  Lee  can  cut 

. .  flowers. 

Harold  likes  to  cut  flowers. 

He  cut  nine  pretty  flowers. 

(29) 


Our  Dunbar  School 

This  is  our  school. 

Our  school  is  pretty. 

We  call  our  school  Dunbar. 

We  like  our  pretty  Dunbar  School. 
Rosa  Lee,  Harold,  and  Anna  Bell 
go  to  school  at  Dunbar. 
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Our  Teacher 

This  is  our  teacher. 

We  call  our  teacher  Mrs.  Johnson. 
Our  teacher  is  kind. 

We  like  our  teacher. 
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Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“What  can  you  do?” 

Clara  said, 

“I  can  bring  a  pretty  picture.” 

Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“I  like  a  pretty  picture. 

A  picture  will  make 
our  school  pretty. 
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Thank  you,  Clara. 

You  may  help.” 

Harold  said, 

“May  I  help  you,  too?” 

Mrs.  Johnson  said, 
“What  can  you  do? 
You  are  little.” 

Harold  said, 

“I  am  not  too  little. 
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I  can  sweep  the  floor.” 

Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“I  like  a  clean  floor. 

A  clean  floor  will 
make  our  school  pretty. 
Thank  you,  Harold. 

You  are  not  too  little. 
You  may  help.” 


(35) 


Rosa  Lee  said, 
“May  I  help  you?” 

Mrs.  Johnson  said, 
“You  are  so  little. 
You  can  not  work.” 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“I  can  smile. 

I  like  to  smile.” 


Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“I  like  a  smile. 

It  will  make  our  school  pretty. 
You  are  not  too  little. 

You  may  help,  Rosa  Lee. 

You  may  smile  and  smile.” 


Harold  did  sweep  the  floor. 
Clara  did  bring  a  picture. 

Mrs.  Johnson  did  work. 
Clara  worked. 

Harold  worked,  too. 

Rosa  Lee  did  not  work. 

Rosa  Lee  smiled. 

Clara  smiled. 

Harold  smiled. 

Mrs.  Johnson  smiled,  too. 

The  school  was  pretty. 


Clara  liked  the  pretty  school. 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Pretty  school,  pretty  school! 
We  can  smile;  we  can  sing. 

Pretty  school,  pretty  school! 
We  can  play  in  a  ring.” 


(39) 


WHAT  DO  YOU  THINK? 

1.  Mrs.  Johnson  is  the . . . 

2.  The  school  is  . . . 

3.  It  is  a  pretty  . . . 

4.  Harold  and  Rosa  Lee . 

Dunbar. 

5.  Clara  is  . . . . 

6.  Harold  is  . 

7.  Rosa  Lee  is . 

8.  Harold  is . years  old. 

teacher  kind  polite 

school  like  Dunbar 

clean  six  pretty 
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READ  AND  DO 


1.  Count  to  seven. 

2.  Draw  two  books. 

3.  Draw  one  clock. 

4.  Write  your  name. 

5.  Cut  a  pretty  flower. 

6.  Make  three  flowers. 

7.  Write  Harold’s  name. 

8.  Write  Clara’s  name. 

9.  Sing  what  you  like. 

10.  Read  a  book. 

11.  Draw  a  school  house. 

12.  Sit  on  a  chair. 

13.  Write  with  your  pencil. 

14.  Call  your  teacher. 
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READ  AND  TALK 
Do  you  like  a  pretty  school? 
Do  you  like  a  pretty  picture? 
Do  you  like  a  pretty  smile? 

Can  you  help  your  teacher? 
What  can  you  do  to  help? 

Are  you  too  little 
to  keep  the  floor  clean? 

Can  you  bring  a  picture? 

Can  you  bring  a  flower? 

Can  you  bring  a  smile? 

Do  you  like  to  work? 

Do  you  like  to  talk? 

What  do  you  like  to  do? 


(42) 


This  is  Clara’s  mother. 

Her  mother  is  a  kind  woman. 
Clara  likes  to  help  her  mother. 
Her  mother  likes  to  help  Clara. 
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Rosa  Lee  Helps 

Rosa  Lee  has  a  mother,  too. 

Early  one  morning 
Rosa  Lee  said, 

“I  want  to  be  kind. 

I  want  to  help  you,  Mother.” 

Her  mother  said, 

“You  are  so  little,  . 

What  can  you  do,  Rosa  Lee?” 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“I  can  work  for  you. 

I  can  sweep  the  floor. 

I  will  sweep  it  clean. 

May  I  try,  Mother? 

(44) 


“I  can  make  the  bed,  too. 

I  will  make  my  bed. 

I  will  make  your  bed. 

My  bed  is  little. 

Your  bed  is  big. 

Your  bed  is  so  big,  Mother! 

Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

I  like  to  work! 

I  like  to  help  my  kind  mother.” 


(45) 


Rosa  Lee’s  mother  said, 

“Thank  you,  Rosa  Lee. 

You  are  kind. 

You  may  help  me. 

You  may  sweep  the  floor. 

You  may  make  your  bed. 

You  may  make  my  bed,  too.” 

Rosa  Lee  did  sweep  the  floor. 
She  did  make  her  little  bed. 

She  did  make  the  big  bed. 

She  liked  to  help  her  mother. 
She  was  not  too  little  to  work! 

Rosa  Lee’s  mother 
sat  in  the  big  chair  and  smiled. 
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Rosa  Lee’s  Breakfast 
Rosa  Lee  was  awake. 

Her  mother  was  asleep. 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Mother  is  not  awake. 

I  will  call  her. 
Good-morning,  Mother.” 


Rosa  Lee’s  mother  sat  up  in  bed. 
She  said, 

“Go  to  bed,  Rosa  Lee. 

It  is  too  early  to  awake.” 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“I  am  hungry. 

May  I  find  my  breakfast?” 

“You  may  try 
to  find  your  breakfast,” 
said  her  mother. 

“Thank  you,  Mother,” 
said  Rosa  Lee. 

So  Rosa  Lee  went 
to  find  her  breakfast. 
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She  went  to  the  big  table 
to  find  her  breakfast. 

She  looked  on  the  table. 
Her  breakfast  was  not  there. 

“Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

I  am  hungry,” 
said  Rosa  Lee. 

“I  will  look  and  look. 

I  will  find  my  breakfast.” 


Rosa  Lee  went  to  the  yard 
to  look  for  her  breakfast. 

She  saw  a  hen. 

It  was  a  big  hen. 

Rosa  Lee  smiled  at  the  hen. 
The  hen  did  not  smile 
at  Rosa  Lee. 
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“Oh,  hen!”  said  Rosa  Lee. 
“Please  help  me. 

I  want  to  find  my  breakfast.” 

The  hen  looked  at  Rosa  Lee. 
The  hen  said  nothing. 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

I  want  to  eat  my  breakfast. 

I  will  look  and  look.” 

The  hen  looked  at 
She  did  not  talk. 

Rosa  Lee  went  on. 
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Rosa  Lee  saw  an  apple  tree. 
“Oh,  apple  tree/’ 
said  Rosa  Lee. 

“Please  help  me. 

I  can  find  nothing  to  eat. 

I  am  hungry. 

I  want  to  eat  my  breakfast. 

I  want  a  big  apple. 

May  I  have  a  big  apple?” 


The  apple  tree  said  nothing. 
Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Please  give  me  a  good  apple 
for  my  breakfast.” 

The  apple  tree  did  not  talk. 

“Oh!  Oh!”  said  Rosa  Lee, 

“I  am  hungry.” 

She  looked  at  the  apple  tree. 
She  looked  and  looked. 

She  said, 

“I  am  so  hungry! 

I  want  a  good  apple. 

I  will  look  and  look. 

I  will  find  my  breakfast.” 


Rosa  Lee  saw  a  goat. 

“Oh,  goat,”  she  said, 

“Please  help  me. 

My  mother  is  asleep. 

I  am  hungry. 

I  want  my  breakfast. 

Please  give  me  some  milk 
for  my  breakfast.” 


The  goat  looked  at  Rosa  Lee. 

It  said  nothing. 

Rosa  Lee  went  near  the  goat. 
The  goat  was  eating  grass. 

Rosa  Lee  did  not  like 
to  see  the  goat  eating  grass. 

She  said,  "Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

I  am  so  hungry. 

I  have  nothing  to  eat 
for  my  breakfast. 

A  goat  can  eat  grass  for  breakfast. 
Goat,  I  think  you  are  not  kind. 

I  think  you  are  not  polite. 

Oh,  me!  Oh,  my!  I  am  so  hungry!” 
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The  goat  looked  at  Rosa  Lee. 

It  saw  her  pretty  dress. 

It  said,  “Baa-a-a!  Baa-a-a!” 

Rosa  Lee  did  not  like 
to  have  the  goat  “Baa-a-a”  at  her. 
She  ran  to  her  mother. 

Rosa  Lee’s  mother 
was  near  the  table. 

She  looked  at  Rosa  Lee. 

Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Oh,  Mother,  Mother! 

I  am  so  hungry. 

Will  you  please  give  me 
a  good  breakfast?” 

(56) 


“I  will,”  said  her  mother. 

“I  will  give  you  an  egg. 

I  will  give  you  some  bread. 

I  will  give  you  some  butter. 

I  will  give  you  some  milk. 

I  will  give  you  an  apple. 

You  may  have  a  big  breakfast.” 


(57) 


“What  a  good  breakfast!” 
said  Rosa  Lee. 

“An  egg  is  good. 

An  apple  is  good. 

Milk  is  good. 

Bread  and  butter  are  good. 
Thank  you  Mother.” 

Rosa  Lee  ate  her  breakfast. 

She  said, 

“I  have  a  good  mother. 

She  gave  me  a  good  breakfast. 
I  am  going  to  help  my  mother. 
I  will  help  her  today.” 


SOMETHING  TO  DO 

1.  Cut  a  hen. 

2.  Cut  an  apple. 

3.  Draw  a  goat. 

4.  Color  the  hen. 

5.  Color  the  apple. 

6.  Color  the  goat. 

7.  Tell  your  teacher 

what  you  ate  for  breakfast. 

8.  Rosa  Lee  is  little. 

Tell  what  she  can  do 
to  help  her  mother. 


CAN  YOU  DO  THIS? 

1.  Make  two  black  hens. 

2.  Make  one  white  goat. 

3.  Make  three  black  chairs. 

4.  Make  four  black  books. 

5.  Make  one  black  table. 

6.  Make  one  red  apple. 

7.  Make  five  red  flowers. 

8.  Make  something 
red  and  white. 

9.  Make  something 
black  and  white. 

10.  Make  something 
red  and  black. 

11.  Make  a  picture  of  your  house. 


YES  OR  NO? 


1.  An  apple  is  red. 

2.  A  hen  is  black. 

3.  A  table  is  big. 

4.  A  chair  is  little. 

5.  A  house  is  big. 

6.  An  apple  is  white. 

7.  A  pretty  flower  is  black. 

8.  Harold  is  big. 

9.  Mrs.  Johnson  is  little. 

10.  Rosa  Lee’s  mother  is  kind. 

11.  Rosa  Lee  ate  a  good  breakfast. 

12.  Clara  did  not  work. 

13.  The  goat  was  eating  grass. 

14.  Rosa  Lee’s  dress  was  pretty. 
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The  Clock 


Tick-tock 
Nine  o’clock! 

Time  to  read, 
Time  to  write, 
Time  to  draw, 
Time  to  work, 
Tick-tock, 

Nine  o’clock! 


The  clock  said, 

“It  is  nine  o’clock. 

It  is  time  to  begin  school. 

Is  Harold  here? 

It  is  time  to  read. 

Is  Clara  here? 

It  is  time  to  write. 

Is  Rosa  Lee  here? 

It  is  time  to  work. 

Clara  will  sing. 

Harold  will  draw. 

Rosa  Lee  will  smile.” 

SOMETHING  TO  DO 
Draw  a  big  clock. 

Make  it  say,  “Nine  o’clock.” 
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Going  to  Clara’s  House 

One  day  Clara  said 
to  her  teacher, 

“Will  you  go  to  my  house? 

I  want  you  to  see  my  mother. 

I  want  you  to  see  my  grandfather. 
I  want  my  mother  to  see  you. 

I  want  my  grandfather  to  see  you.” 


“Thank  you,  Clara,” 
said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

“I  want  to  see  your  mother. 

I  want  to  see  your  grandfather. 
I  want  to  see  your  house. 

I  will  go  with  you. 

Is  your  house  near  Dunbar?” 
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‘Yes,  it  is  near,”  said  Clara. 


Mrs.  Johnson  went  with  Clara. 
They  saw  Clara’s  house. 

Clara  lived  in  a  white  house. 

They  saw  Clara’s  mother. 

She  was  in  the  yard. 


Clara  said, 

“Mother,  this  is  my  teacher. 

Her  name  is  Mrs.  Johnson. 

Mrs.  Johnson,  this  is  my  mother.” 

Clara’s  mother  said, 
“Good-morning,  Mrs.  Johnson. 

Will  you  come  into  the  house?” 


“Thank  you/’  said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

They  went  into  the  house. 

Clara  said,  “Mrs.  Johnson, 
this  is  my  grandfather.” 

“Good-morning!” 
said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

Clara’s  grandfather  said, 

“We  are  glad  you  came.” 
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Clara  said, 

“Will  you  sit  in  this  chair?” 

“Thank  you,  Clara.” 
said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

Clara’s  mother 
sat  in  a  chair. 

Her  grandfather 
sat  in  a  big  chair. 

He  liked  big  chairs. 

Clara  sat  in  a  little  chair. 


Clara  smiled. 

Her  mother  smiled  and  talked. 

Her  grandfather  smiled  and  talked. 
Her  teacher  smiled  and  talked. 
They  talked  of  flowers. 

They  talked  of  books. 

They  talked  of  pictures. 

They  talked  of  Dunbar  School. 
They  were  happy. 
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Mrs.  Johnson  said, 


“It  is  time  to  go  home.” 


Clara’s  mother  said, 
“We  are  glad  you  came.” 


“Thank  you,” 
said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

“I  like  your  happy  home.” 

(Tl) 


CAN  YOU  DO  THIS? 

1.  Make  a  picture 
of  Clara’s  house. 

2.  Make  a  picture  of  your  house. 

3.  Make  a  picture 

of  your  school  house. 

4.  Draw  pictures  of  the  chairs 
at  Clara’s  house. 

5.  Draw  a  picture  of  a  woman. 

6.  Find  a  picture 

of  a  pretty  home. 

7.  Find  a  picture  of  a  man. 

8.  Find  a  picture  of  a  woman. 

9.  Cut  a  picture  of  an  apple. 

10.  Color  the  apple  red. 
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Dunbar 

It  was  nine  o’clock. 

Clara  was  at  school. 

Rosa  Lee  was  at  school. 
Harold  was  at  school. 

Mrs.  Johnson  was  at  school. 

Anna  Bell  said, 

“It  is  time  for  a  story. 

Mrs.  Johnson,  please  tell  us 
a  story.” 


Harold  and  Rosa  Lee  said, 
“Yes,  Mrs.  Johnson, 

Please  tell  us  a  story.” 

Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“You  have  been  good  today. 
You  have  worked  and  worked. 
You  have  smiled,  too. 

I  shall  tell  you  a  story.” 


“Oh,  good!”  said  Clara. 
“Is  it  a  happy  story?” 


“No,”  said  Mrs.  Johnson. 
“It  is  not  a  happy  story. 

I  am  going  to  tell 
you  the  story 
of  a  slave.” 


A  man  and  a  woman 
lived  in  the  South. 

They  did  not  have  a  house. 
They  did  not  have  a  table. 
They  did  not  have  chairs. 
They  did  not  have  a  bed. 
They  wanted  a  home. 

They  wanted  a  pretty  home. 
The  man  was  black. 
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The  woman  was  black. 
They  worked  and  worked. 


The  man  was  a  slave. 
The  woman  was  a  slave. 
They  were  not  happy. 
They  wanted  to  be  free. 


One  day  the  man  said, 

“I  will  go  away. 

I  will  find  work. 

I  will  make  a  home  for  us. 

It  will  be  a  good  home. 

Our  house  will  be  pretty. 

Our  yard  will  be  clean. 

We  will  have  chairs  and  a  table.’' 
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He  did  go  away. 

The  woman  did  not  go. 

The  man’s  master  wanted 
to  find  his  slave. 

The  master  looked  and  looked. 

He  wanted  to  bring  the  slave  home. 
He  wanted  the  black  man  to  work. 
He  did  not  find  the  man. 

The  black  man  went 
on  and  on. 

It  was  good  to  be  free. 

He  wanted  to  find  work, 

He  did  find  work  to  do. 

The  black  man 


liked  to  work. 

He  did  good  work. 

A  war  came. 

A  war  is  not  good. 

A  war  will  not  make  us  happy. 
This  was  a  big,  big  war. 

White  men  were  killed. 

Black  men  were  killed. 

Every  slave  was  free! 

The  black  woman  went  away 
to  find  the  man. 

She  did  find  the  man. 
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They  said, 

“We  have  little  to  eat. 

We  are  hungry. 

We  will  work  for 
something  to  eat.” 

The  man  worked. 

The  woman  worked. 

They  worked  and  worked. 
They  wanted  to  be  happy. 

One  day  the  man  said, 

“I  want  to  learn  to  read.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  woman, 

“I  want  to  learn  to  read,  too. 
I  will  find  a  book.” 
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The  woman  did  find  some  books. 
She  said  to  the  man, 

“See  the  pretty  pictures! 

Do  you  •  like  our  books?” 

The  man  said, 

“Yes,  I  like  our  books. 

I  must  learn  to  read  the  books.” 


They  learned  to  read  the  books. 


The  man 
and  the  woman 
were  happy. 

One  day  a 
baby  came 
to  live  with  them. 

It  was  a  good  baby. 


The  woman  said, 

“I  am  glad  the  baby  came 
to  live  with  us.” 
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The  man  said, 

“We  will  make  a  good  home 
for  our  baby.” 

The  woman  loved  the  baby. 

The  man  loved  the  baby. 

They  said, 

“We  must  find  a  good  name  for  him.’" 
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They  did  find  a  name 
for  the  little  baby. 

It  was  a  big  name. 

The  name  was 

PAUL  LAURENCE  DUNBAR. 


In  a  little  time 

Paul  Laurence  was  not  a  baby. 
He  went  to  school. 

He  learned  to  read  and  write. 
Paul  Laurence  liked 
to  go  to  school. 

The  father  died. 

Paul  Laurence  and  his  mother 
were  not  happy. 

There  was  little  to  eat. 
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There  was  no  one  to  help  them. 

Paul  Laurence  learned  to  work. 
He  was  an  elevator-boy. 

His  mother  worked,  too. 

She  wanted  Paul  Laurence  to  have 
a  good  home. 

She  wanted  to  help  him. 

Paul  Laurence  and  his  mother 
liked  to  read  good  books. 


His  mother  read  poems 
to  Paul  Laurence. 

Paul  Laurence  read  poems 
to  his  mother. 

Paul  Laurence  was  a  kind  boy. 
He  helped  his  mother. 

He  was  kind  to  his  friends. 

He  was  polite  to  his  mother 
and  to  his  friends. 

One  day  Paul  Laurence  said, 
“Mother,  I  want  to  write. 

I  shall  try  to  write  a  poem.” 

He  did  write  some  poems. 

He  tried  to  write  good  poems. 
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His  mother  wanted  Paul  Laurence 
to  be  happy. 

She  wanted  him  to  write 
good  poems. 

She  tried  to  help  him. 

She  said,  “Paul  Laurence, 

I  like  to  read  your  poems.” 

He  said,  “Thank  you,  Mother. 

I  am  glad  you  like  my  poems.” 

Paul  Laurence  Dunbar 
wrote  good  poems. 

He  wrote  for  all  boys  and  girls. 
He  wrote  for  all  men  and  women. 
Everyone  liked  to  read  his  poems. 
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PAUL  LAURENCE  DUNBAR 

A  great  Negro  poet 
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Harold  said, 

“Paul  Laurence  Dunbar 
was  a  great  poet. 

Read  one  of  his  poems,  please.” 

Mrs.  Johnson  read, 

THE  POET  AND  HIS  SONG. 

Clara  said, 

“Please  read  more  poems. 

We  like  to  have  you  read.” 

Mrs.  Johnson  read  one  more  poem. 


Rosa  Lee  said,  “I  like  poems. 
Please  read  more.” 

“Not  today,”  said  Mrs.  Johnson, 
“it  is  time  to  go  home.” 

Harold  asked, 

“Is  our  school  named 
for  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar?” 

“Yes,”  said  Mrs.  Johnson, 

“our  school  is  named 
for  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar.” 

Clara  said, 

“Paul  Laurence  Dunbar  was  clean. 
We  must  be  clean,  too.” 
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Rosa  Lee  said, 

“Paul  Laurence  Dunbar  was  polite. 
We  must  be  polite,  too. 

We  must  be  polite  to  our  teacher. 
We  must  be  polite  to  our  fathers. 
We  must  be  polite  to  our  mothers. 
We  must  be  polite  to  our  friends. 
Harold  is  polite  and  kind.” 
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Mrs.  Johnson  said, 

“Yes,  we  must  be  clean. 

We  must  be  kind  and  polite. 

And  we  must  work 

if  we  want  to  have  many  friends.” 

“Can  we  write  poems,  too?” 
asked  Clara. 

“Some  of  us  can  not  write  poems,” 
said  Mrs.  Johnson. 

“Some  of  us  can  write  poems 
if  we  try  and  try.” 

Clara  said,  “I  have  tried. 

I  have  a  poem. 

May  I  read  the  poem  I  wrote?” 
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“Yes,  Clara, 

read  the  poem  for  us,” 
said  Harold. 

“Do  read  your  poem,  Clara,” 
said  Rosa  Lee. 

Clara  read: 

“I  must  he  kind  and  clean  and  neat. 
This  will  help  me  to  be  sweet.” 

“Oh,  we  like  your  poem!” 
said  Harold  and  Rosa  Lee. 


“Thank  you,”  said  Clara. 


They  made  a  ring. 

The  happy  boys  and  girls 
made  a  big  ring. 

Mrs.  Johnson  heard  them  sing 
a  little  song. 

Clean  and  neat! 

Clean  and  neat! 

We  must  be  clean 
And  we  must  be  neat, 

If  we  want  to  be 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet! 
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Rosa  Lee  looked  at  the  clock. 
It  was  twelve  o’clock. 

Rosa  Lee  was  hungry. 

She  sang  this  little  song. 

Tick-tock, 

Twelve  o’clock! 

Time  to  eat, 

Time  to  rest, 

Time  to  run, 

Time  to  play! 

Tick-tock, 

Twelve  o’clock! 


HOW? 


1.  How  can  you  be  clean? 

2.  How  can  you  be  polite? 

3.  How  can  you  be  kind? 

TRY  THIS 
Clara  made  a  poem. 

Can  you  make  a  poem? 

This  is  Harold’s  poem: 

“Many  friends  we  will  find 
If  we  are  good  and  kind.” 

Ask  your  teacher 
to  write  your  poems 
on  the  blackboard. 
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Our  Class 

This  is  our  class. 

We  are  in  the  first  grade. 
We  all  came  out 
to  have  our  picture  made. 
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One  is  Floyd. 

One  is  Geraldine. 

One  is  Harold. 

One  is  Clara. 

One  is  Rosa  Lee. 

Can  you  find  Harold? 

Can  you  find  Clara? 

Can  you  find  Rosa  Lee? 

Is  Anna  Bell  here? 

How  many  boys  and  girls 
are  in  our  class? 

How  many  boys  are  in  our  class? 
How  many  girls  are  in  our  class? 
Count  the  boys  and  girls. 
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How  We  Play  at  Home 

Clara  likes  to  play. 

She  has  a  teapot. 

She  plays  with  the  teapot. 

Geraldine  has  a  teapot. 

She  likes  to  play  with  her  teapot. 
She  likes  to  play  with  Clara. 

Geraldine  sings: 

“A  little  teapot 
To  keep  the  tea  hot!” 


Floyd  has  four  dogs. 

One  day  Floyd  said, 

“My  dogs  are  hungry. 

I  will  find  some  meat.” 

Geraldine  said, 

“Here  is  some  good  meat. 
Give  it  to  the  dogs,  Floyd.” 

One  dog  did  not  come. 

He  ran  away. 

Floyd  ran  after  the  dog. 
They  ran  and  ran. 

Geraldine  said, 

“I  will  help  you,  Floyd.” 

She  ran  after  the  dog,  too. 
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Floyd  said, 

“Here  Heavy!  Here  Heavy!” 
The  dog’s  name  was  Heavy. 


Heavy  did  not  come. 
He  wanted  to  play. 
They  ran  and  ran. 

Floyd  fell.  Poor  Floyd! 
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Floyd  did  not  want  Clara 
to  see  him. 

He  did  not  want  Rosa  Lee 
to  see  him. 

He  did  not  want  Harold 
to  see  him. 

He  wanted  to  cry. 

Floyd  said, 

“I  fell. 

My  face  is  not  clean. 

My  hands  are  not  clean. 

I  do  not  want 
Mrs.  Johnson 
to  see  me.” 


Floyd  ran  home. 

He  said, 

“I  must  take  a  bath. 

I  must  find  some  clean  clothes. 
I  want  to  be  clean.” 

He  did  take  a  bath. 

See  how  clean  he  is! 

He  is  going  to  school. 

He  wants  to  see  his  friends. 
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Clara’s  Doll 

Clara  has  a  doll. 

This  is  Clara’s  doll. 

Is  the  doll  beautiful? 
Poor  little  doll! 
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Clara’s  doll  will  go  to  sleep. 

One  day  it  went  to  sleep. 

It  fell  from  the  chair. 

It  fell  on  something  hard. 

All  the  doll’s  teeth  came  out. 

Clara  said, 

“Poor  little  doll! 

Do  not  cry.” 

The  doll  did  not  cry. 

It  said  nothing. 

Clara  did  cry. 

She  wanted  her  doll  to  be  pretty. 
She  looked  at  the  doll. 

It  was  not  beautiful. 
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Clara’s  Kittens 

Clara  has  two  kittens. 

One  kitten  is  yellow. 

She  is  named  Anna  Bell. 

Can  you  find  Anna  Bell? 

Can  you  find  a  black  kitten? 
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Clara  said, 

“My  kittens  can  sing. 

They  can  play. 

They  can  jump. 

They  eat  meat. 

They  drink  milk. 

They  have  fun. 

I  like  my  pretty  kittens.” 
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WHAT  YOU  MAY  DO 

1.  Cut  two  white  kittens. 

2.  Draw  two  yellow  kittens. 

3.  Which  do  you  like  better, 
to  draw  a  kitten 

or  to  cut  a  kitten? 

4.  Which  color  do  you  like? 


The  Party 

We  had  a  party. 

It  was  a  tea  party. 

We  drank  good  tea. 

Clara  said, 

“I  like  this  tea.” 


Anna  Bell  said, 

“Thank  you,  Clara. 

I  made  the  tea  for  you.” 
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Harold  said, 

“The  cookies  are  good,  'too.” 

We  played  games. 

In  one  game  Floyd  was  IT. 

We  said,  “You  must  not  look.” 
Floyd  did  not  look. 

He  counted, 

“One,  two,  three,  four,  five.” 

We  ran  away. 

Floyd  tried  to  find  us. 

He  tried  and  tried. 

He  did  not  find  us. 

We  sang  songs  at  the  party. 
We  had  fun  at  the  party. 
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SOMETHING  TO  TALK  ABOUT 

1.  Have  you  had  a  party? 

2.  When  have  you  had  a  party? 

3.  What  games  did  you  play? 

4.  Make  a  story  about  the  games 
you  like  to  play. 

5.  Read  your  story. 

6.  Play  you  are  going 
to  have  a  party. 

What  will  you  eat? 

What  will  you  drink? 

What  games  will  you  play? 

How  will  you  be  kind? 

How  will  you  be  polite? 
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WHO? 


1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 
9. 

10. 

11. 


Who  has  two  kittens? 
Who  has  four  dogs? 
Who  has  a  goat? 

Who  has  a  doll? 

Who  saw  a  black  hen? 
Who  has  a  teapot? 
Who  helps  his  mother? 
Who  had  a  party? 

Who  is  Heavy? 

Who  fell? 

Who  said, 

“Tick-tock, 

Nine  o’clock”? 
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Who  am  I? 

I  am  little. 

I  eat  grass. 

I  live  with  Harold. 
Who  am  I? 

I  am  little. 

I  am  yellow. 

I  can  jump. 

I  live  with  Clara. 
Who  am  I? 

I  am  not  little. 

I  live  with  Floyd. 

I  like  to  eat  meat. 

I  ran  away  one  day. 

Who  am  I? 
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Our  Songs 

One  day  a  woman  came 
to  our  school. 

She  was  our  friend. 

The  woman  said, 

“Please  sing  for  me.” 

We  said, 

“We  shall  be  glad 
to  sing  for  you. 

What  shall  we  sing?” 

The  woman  said, 

“I  want  you  to  sing 
STANDING  IN  THE  NEED 
OF  PRAYER.” 
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We  sang  this  song  for  her. 

We  sang  many  songs  for  her. 

The  woman  said,  “Thank  you. 
I  like  to  hear  you  sing. 

I  think  your  own  songs 
are  so  beautiful. 

Do  you  love  them,  too?” 
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Mrs.  Johnson  said,  “Thank  you. 
We  love  our  own  songs. 

We  are  glad  you  love  them,  too.” 

The  white  woman  said, 

“I  am  glad  you  love  your  own  songs. 
Will  you  sing  one  more  for  me? 

I  think  God  must  have  been  there 
when  your  songs  were  made.” 

Clara  said,  “Thank  you. 

We  want  people  to  like  our  songs. 
We  shall  sing  them  more  and  more. 
It  is  kind  of  you  to  tell  us 
they  are  beautiful. 

We  want  to  keep  them  beautiful.” 
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SOMETHING  TO  TALK  ABOUT 

1.  Do  you  like  to  sing? 

*  •  i\ 

2.  What  kind  of  music  do  you 
like? 

3.  Can  you  sing 
STANDING  IN  THE  NEED 
OF  PRAYER? 

4.  Do  you  have  a  pretty  voice? 

5.  How  can  you  make  your  voice 
more  beautiful? 

6.  Are  you  happy  when  you  sing 
a  pretty  song? 

7.  Do  you  sing  for  your  mother? 

8.  Do  you  sing  for  the  baby? 

9.  Do  you  sing  for  your  father? 
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Roland  Hayes 

One  day  Mrs.  Johnson  said, 
“Shall  I  tell  you  a  story 
about  a  boy  who  wanted  to  sing?” 

“Oh,  yes!”  said  Harold. 

“Oh,  yes!”  said  Clara. 

“Oh,  yes!  Tell  us  the  story!” 
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This  is  the  story: 


Not  many  years  ago 
a  baby  came  to  live 
in  a  little  log  house 
in  the  South. 

His  name  was  Roland  Hayes. 

His  father  and  mother  were  poor. 
They  worked  hard. 

They  loved  the  baby. 

One  day  a  big  log  fell 


on  Roland’s  father. 

The  father  was  hurt. 

He  could  not  work. 

Roland  was  a  little  boy. 

He  wanted  to  work 
for  his  father  and  his  mother. 

He  could  not  do  all  the  work. 

Roland’s  mother 
had  to  work  hard. 

She  had  to  wash  clothes 
for  many  people. 

Roland  helped  his  mother. 

He  liked  to  help  her 

make  the  clothes  clean  and  white. 
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Roland’s  mother  had  to  iron,  too. 
She  worked  hard  to  make  the 
clothes  neat  and  pretty. 

Roland  liked  to  see  her  iron. 

He  did  not  like  to  see  her 
work  so  hard  all  day. 

He  wanted  to  help  iron. 

He  was  too  little  to  iron. 

When  Roland  was  twelve  years 
old,  his  father  died. 

Roland’s  mother  said, 

“I  want  Roland  to  go  to  school. 
School  will  be  better  in  town. 

We  will  go  to  town.” 
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The  mother  and  Roland 
went  to  live  in  town. 

Roland  went  to  school  in  town. 
He  worked  hard  at  school. 

He  and  his  mother 
worked  hard  at  home. 

When  Roland  was  big 
he  worked  away  from  home. 
The  work  was  hard  to  do. 

He  had  to  carry  hot  iron. 

Day  after  day,  he  carried 
the  hot  iron. 

It  fell  on  his  feet. 

Oh,  how  it  burned  his  feet! 
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Roland  liked  to  work. 

He  did  not  like  to  be  burned. 

Day  after  day,  he  worked  away. 
He  did  good  work. 

He  said,  “I  like  to  work. 

I  do  not  like  burned  feet. 

I  like  to  sing. 

I  will  sing  to  forget 
my  burned  feet.” 

Roland’s  friends  liked 
to  hear  him  sing. 

They  asked  him  to  sing 
more  and  more. 

They  wanted  him  to  go 
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to  a  music  school. 


Oh,  how  Roland  did  want  to  go 
to  a  good  music  school! 


His  mother  was  poor. 

She  wanted  to  help  Roland. 

She  did  help  him  all  she  could. 
She  worked  day  after  day 
to  help  him  go  to  a  music  school. 


Roland  worked  too. 

He  worked  to  carry  the  hot  iron. 
He  began  to  study  music,  too. 
He  worked  to  make  his  voice 
more  beautiful. 

He  worked  to  learn 


what  good  music  is. 

He  heard  good  music. 

He  sang  good  music. 

He  learned  to  love 
good  music. 

Roland  wanted  to  sing 
for  his  people. 

He  wanted  to  sing 
for  white  people. 

He  wanted 
to  please  people 
with  beautiful  music. 

One  night  he  sang 
in  a  beautiful  big  house. 
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White  people  came 
to  hear  him. 

Black  people  came  to  hear  him. 
They  liked 
to  hear  him  sing. 

After  Roland  sang  many  songs, 
a  man  came  to  him. 

The  man  said, 

“You  sing  beautifully. 
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Why  can  you  sing  so  beautifully?” 

Roland  could  not  tell  the  man 
why  he  sang  so  beautifully. 

He  went  home. 

He  sat  in  a  big  chair. 

He  thought,  “I  like  to  sing. 

I  think  I  must  sing. 

Why  do  I  want  to  sing? 

I  love  good  music. 

Why  do  I  love  good  music?” 

Roland  Hayes  thought  and 
thought. 

After  a  time  he  said: 
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‘‘Music  is  a  gift  from  God 
to  my  people. 

I  must  help  them  use  this  gift. 
We  must  love  our  music. 

It  is  beautiful. 

We  must  keep  our  music  beautiful. 
We  must  bring  this  gift  from  God 
to  all  people. 

God  wants  me  to  help 
bring  the  gift. 

This  is  why  I  can  sing. 

This  is  my  work. 

I  will  do  my  work  beautifully.” 


(127) 


Underwood  and  Underwood 


This  is  Roland  Hayes. 

He  loves  to  sing  Negro  songs. 
He  sings  all  songs  beautifully. 
Black  people  and  white  people 
love  to  hear  Roland  Hayes  sing. 
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DO  YOU  KNOW? 

1.  What  hurt  Roland  Hayes’  feet? 

2.  Who  loves  music? 

3.  Why  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar 

had  many  friends? 

4.  What  we  did  at  our  party? 

5.  Who  helped  Mrs.  Johnson 
to  make  the  school  pretty? 

6.  What  we  call  our  school? 

7.  What  the  goat  said  to  Rosa  Lee? 

8.  Why  Clara’s  doll  is  not  pretty? 

9.  Why  Roland  Hayes  can  sing 
so  beautifully? 

10.  Why  Roland  Hayes  worked  hard 
when  he  was  a  boy? 
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Thank  You 


It  was  morning. 

Geraldine  was  asleep. 

Floyd  was  awake. 

He  called,  “Geraldine!  Geraldine!” 

Floyd  called  one  more  time. 
“Geraldine!  Are  you  awake? 

It  is  seven  o’clock.” 

Geraldine  said  nothing. 

Floyd  said, 

“I  think  you  do  not  know 
what  day  this  is.” 
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Geraldine  sat  up. 

“Oh,  yes,  I  know! 

It  is  Thank  You  Day,” 
she  cried. 

“We  will  say  ‘Thank  You’ 
to  all  the  people  who  have 
helped  us. 

Thank  you,  Floyd,  for  calling  me.” 


Geraldine  and  Floyd  had  a  bath. 
They  put  on  clean  clothes. 

They  ate  a  good  breakfast. 


Geraldine  washed  her  teeth. 
Floyd  washed  his  teeth. 

They  said,  “Thank  you,  Mother, 
for  the  good  breakfast/’ 

They  ran  to  the  school  house. 
Harold  was  there. 

Clara  was  there. 

Anna  Bell  was  there. 

Mrs.  Johnson  was  not  there. 

“Good-morning,” 
said  Geraldine  and  Floyd. 

“Good-morning” 
said  the  boys  and  girls. 

“Come  and  play  with  us.” 
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Mrs.  Johnson  came. 

She  said,  “Oh,  thank  you 
for  coming  early  today.” 

Rosa  Lee  asked, 

“Do  you  know  what  day  this  is?” 

“It  is  Thank  You  Day,” 
cried  Geraldine  and  Floyd. 

“Yes,”  said  Mrs.  Johnson, 

“We  want  to  thank  all  who  helped.” 

“We  can  put  a  letter  in  our  book,” 
said  Harold. 

And  they  did. 
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Dear  Friends, 

You  have  been  kind  to  us. 
Thank  you,  mothers. 

Thank  you,  fathers. 

Thank  you,  goats. 

Thank  you,  hen. 

Thank  you,  kittens. 

Thank  you,  dogs. 

Thank  you,  doll. 

Thank  you,  friends. 

Thank  you,  all. 

Your  friends, 

The  First  Grade 
Dunbar  School. 
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